much effort. He improved his French in love making and
in even more idle forms of conversation. He hunted and
swam and played billiards. He revived his chemical labora-
tory, but he gave up mathematics, and a few months after
his return to Paris, Nicholas wrote joyfully:

" All honest men here who are lovers of monarchy are
very glad that the K. hath at length banisht his court that
father of atheists, Mr. Hobbes."

Instead of studying, his Majesty danced and sang and,
so far as his means and credit allowed, played the young
nobleman about town. He became a leading member of the
gallant confederacy of ct Bablonists," who were proud to
have as their chief that redoubtable lover and warrior, the
Prince of Conde. The band took its title from the petit nom
of the Duchesse du Chatillon, the beauty of whom Conde
was enamoured* They lightly regarded their honour as
bound up with universal recognition of tf Bablon's " right
to be hailed as Queen of Hearts, and in a pleasantly
dilettante manner they aped the age of chivalry.

Of a more passionate nature and only slightly less
flaunted were the idle young King's other amours. Lucy
Barlow saw him no more, for during his absence in Holland
she had become too common property even for his taste,
indifferent as he was to constancy in a mistress. But other
ladies succeeded her in such rapid succession that within six
months of his return to France, the young widow of Lord
Byron was being described as ** his Majesty's seventeenth
mistress abroad/' and Henrietta Maria called upon Hyde
to have another young woman ejected from Charles* apart-
ments at the Louvre on the grounds that she was of too
low a rank to occupy such an exalted position.

The whole English royal family was miserably poor after
Charles got through squandering the contributions of his
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